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Heraclitus Ridens : 


AT 


A Dialogue between Feft and Earne(t, concerning the Tomes.’ 


— 


Cueldayp, June the sth. 1682. 


TOP the Cat there, ftop the Cat, I 
fay. 

Faft afleep and yet hard at 

talking. So ho, 

Feft. I was jult now adream’d that tlie great 
Cat that has done fo much mifchief in our 
Houfe, was caught in a Trap; and methought 
juft as the Porter was about to hang him, he had 
made a fhift to flip the ftring , and when you 
wak’d me was about to crofs the Moat to the fur- 
ther fhore. 

Earn. €arolina, perhaps, But have you nothing 
of News ? 

Fet. Nothing, but before I took the Nap you 
found me in I was thinking *twas fomewhat an 
odd fort of Mixture that, ufed by fome of our 
True Proteftant Lads in their Acclamations about 
the Bonfires on the 27th and 29th days of May 
laft, who as they were taughit, cry’d out, God 
blefS the King and D. of M. Did it not found 
firangely? Gi d blef the D. of M. and all bis Fa- 
thers Children, fay 1. God ble? the D. of M. and 
our Church-Wardens for cauting the Bells to_ ring 
on both thofe days, the D. of M. and all the duti- 
ful Sons and Subjects of the Father of our Countrey. 
But furely in all good mannefs the King might be. 
afforded a Collect for himfelf; and therefore I 
am at a lofs to guefs whae fhould be the- meaning 
of it. I am fure the King of late has notthoughe 
fit to permit him to come fo near his Perfon; 
and his Majefty one would think may be. allowed 
to chule his own Company. 

Earn. This is .but one Frick of a thoufand, 
that are daily made ufe of to puta good face up- 
on the matter. Thofe Boys, you ‘muft know, ate 
but the Speaking-Trumpets through “which the 
wary Heads of the Fa@tion.cau ata diltance fafely 
convey their fenfe. Now there isa great.deal of 
Roguifh Art in the Form of Prayer you have men- 
tion’d, whether you confider that, for, the King 


Fete 


and that for M. diftin@ly, or both as they ftand ° 


in conjunction. 

Feft. Very fage and Logical, pray go 6h toen- 
lighten me in thefe Points. 

Earn. Their God ble the King is not 2 Prayer 
for the Kings long life abfolutely, but a gracious 
Conceffion, that he may ¢’en live as long as he keeps 
out a worfe; for their great care and officious Zcal 
in harping always upon the bufinefs of Succeffion, 
( which in effect is only an unmannerly way of 


~~ 


digging his Grave ) (hows plainly they are utterly 
defticute of any perfonal Affection towards him. 

Feft. That’s tric, in troth, as you fay, it a- 
mounts at beft only to Better this than « worfe. But 
tis plain that at the bottom they mean, Better 
none than any. Proceed. 

Earn. Confidering fome late tranfactions 
which might occafion the Countrey-mans Quere 
concerning a Perion of Quality at Tunbridge , 
Whether that were the Gentleman who ftood for 
King ? Their God ble? M. ferves to make the 
Giddy multitude believe that it is here as in Po- 
land, where the Monarchy is Elective, and fo they 
pray for him, as the Perfon who at the death of 
the King, whom God prefetye, they intend to 
prefer in the Chair. 

Feft. In both thefe you have fatistied me; 1 
wifh your Conjunction Copulative prove as prey- 
narit. . 

Earn. Why, in that they only dothus much 5 
viz. they vainly magnifie M. to the maniteit di_ 
minution of his Majefty in the placing them borh 
in, the equal ballance of their good withes; they 
preclude from any rigut to publick Refpects one 
who at prefent has an undoubted right of Suc- 


ceffion to the Crown, and they fet in the Chair 


on the right hand of the State one concerning 
whom his Majefty has folethily'declared in Coun- 
cet what ought to fatisfie all the World. 

Felt. 1 pity the unfortunate young Gentleman, 
and I with they don’t prefs him fo hard with their 
kindnefs that he help to fill up a Bill of Mortality 
with an Overlaid. I. 

Earn. No, not yet however; for the Fa¢tion 
don’t know but they may have further occafion for 
bint. esl 

Fh. As how? rol T ? 

Barn, At the News of hig|Majetties late indif- 
politton, who-God be thanked, is now perfectly 
recovered, they were obferved by feveral intelli- 


gent Perfons to exprefs an Affected forrow, and 


yet to entettain a difcerpable Glee, at the hear- 
ing‘and talking of it. Now'«He occafion of this 
Shuffing might be an apprehention that if his Ma- 
jelty, whom God preferves had mifcarried, they 
mighthave fet up a-popular Something like O/i- 
ver’s Richard the Fourth, who faould have ferv’d 
for a property till they had drefs’d up their Demo- 
cratical Defigns, And then all had been out, down 
with the Image, and Hey boys up go we. 
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Feft. But now you put me in mind on’t, how 
do they congratulate his Majefties Recovery ? 

Earn. Not at all. ’Tis to be doubted whether 
they are really glad or nos they’ hardly grin 
Heaven thanks for the ineftimable Bleffing. But 


the Town-Rhimers have yet done nothing upon 
the Subje&, yet let a true fenfe of it be for ever 
fix'd im. every Loyal heart, and we'l attempt an 
Ode upon’t. 

Fet. Agreed. 


though they are never fo filent in the matter, and 


I 
N that (for ever memorable) Day, 
When from the bofom of the Sea, 
Kind Starrs the Noble Duke fecure from harms, 
Had lock’d within his Godlike Brothérs Aris ; 
Scarce had He dry’d 
His Princely Eyes which over-flow’d with tears 
For th’ valiant Men that perifh’d by his fide; 
Scarce were the dear Embraces o’re, 
Scarce had their mutual kiffes time to cool, 
Which on their lips glow’d from each others Soul, 
Ere, by a Feaver feizd, the good King found 
There is no Mortal fo fincerely bleft 
But fome ill Chance may his chief Joys infeft. 
Soon as the dreadful News took air 
All was Anguifh, all Defpair, 
Great were the thoughts of heart, 
Invevery Eye there was a Tear 
In every Loyal Soul a Dart. 
In this black Storm all hands were lifted up in Prayer : 
Long live (wecry’d) Thou Beft of Kings, 
Breath of our Noftrils, Live 
The choiceft Blefling Heavn can give, 
Live; and adorn the Imperial Crown 
For our fakes, Godlike Prince, if not thy own. 


2 
Heav’n heard, 
And, now in every chearful Voice He Lives, 
And with him Britain's drooping Hope revives, 
Before his feet fhe humbly bows 
And offers for his precious Life her Zealous Vows. 
Nor yet, nor yet in darknefs fhall He dwell 
In fpite of Rebels, and of Hell, 
Long fince it was decreed at Bofcobed ; 
“Hence (faid his Guardian Angel ) fhall you go 
“Driven by difaftrous Fate 
“To forein Lands coft to and fro, 
“Perils by Land, Perils by Water know, 
“ Three mighty Kingdoms Love, Three mighty eee hates 
“ Till two fhort Luffra o’re Your Sacred Head flow. 
“Then Madmen fhall grow fober, Fools be wife, ! 
“And all your Noontide Glories rife ; 
“Great, and Happy fhail you be; ‘ 
« And if Eclips’d at any time you are, 
« *Tis that You may more bright appear 
“ With all the awful beams of Sovereignty. % 
“Till your triumphant Race be run 
« And all Your Wonders done ; 
“Then, full of Years and Fame You fhall remove 
“To pious Kings, Your radiant Peers above. 
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